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Y ALINK [ BINROSKE,
R T a v logethae undar the willow

- troes,
of h
Grow yweot wi'd flowars n-& ue,

M‘ breathang rieh
m.ﬁ b, d
rl. thet ﬂ"u":;'mm wrh::‘: ?unﬂ::m- could

And ::‘ E:g:rﬂ“ reclined
On lun{lum. bods of whle elover—fast asloop.

The mocking bivds from loafy realms,

Trillsd swooteost melodl w frowm thickr sliver-lined
thronts,

While we ant on the mossy bank,

Sending acrods the o vial strentm gay lttle boats,

Under the pale greon willow troes,
orw wo vero free as the birds, and pleasuros
were rife,
You gnve to me the promise true
That in ;‘Mrl to corw you would be my bonnie
wile.

Al! those were haliny, hnlevon days,
When we played togethor by (hie vlppling stream,
Droaming the appy bours away,
Listening to the solt gquivering potes of love's
young dren,
Dunuan, N. C.
!

A NOVEL COURTSIIP.

BY DWIGHT DALDWIN,

~ZEADING the fashion
column, Miss Vane?"”
“Tudeed T am not.”
“I thought ¥
“That all girls are
alike. Well, Mr, Gean
Arnott, for once yon
are mistaken, I differ
in many respects from
the giddy -headed ma-
jority of my sex.”
) Viola Vane, protty,
petite, and just a tritle ineclined to be
t, closed the literary and sociaty

journal she had been reading and

SAT 'THE APPOINTED TIME THE YOUNG

LAWYER AFPEAN]

—

must be a lady, writes o0 ar-
.umhm
that the nﬁ‘mw is
impossible might cause

ine to enter « convens, commit suicide,
or aven go on the stage, but, as for
marrying —"

YVolatile Viola Vane broke off sud-

begnan his tusk,
He read effectively, fuliq‘ly. and
thirew into the impassionate pleadings
of the artist an earnestness that seemed

denly, and vo:n{délml the rentence
with a light langh

the point, and ring down the eurtain
upon the entire subjeet,

“Will you do e a great favor?”
nsked Gean,

“CGilndly, provided it is not too great
a one,”

“You must judge. I want vou to
read to me the opening installment of
this story, with its captivating her
ine.

“Most willingly, only you must not
expect any elocutionary effects.”

With this the fair girl oponed the
journal, and in a well-modnlated voice,
instinet with feeling, proceeded to ro-
buke her own modest disclaimer of
elocutionary ability by reading the
three chaplers in the highest style
of art.

“You have not exnggerated your hero-
ine,” declared the voung lawyer, en-
thusinstically, when the end was
renched, “She is mine as well as yours,
Only "

“Well "

“Only 1 think she canvot find Lap-
piness in love and marriage.”

“Nonsense "

“And if the anthor is as trne to na-
ture as yon think him—or her, rather—
Miss Gladyvs will full in love with the
artist,”

“Shenever will!” eried Vieola, spring-
ing excitedly to her feet,

“I am guite confident that my judg-
ment is correct.”

VITH THE PERIODICALIN NI WAND,T

turned her vivacious face and sparkling |
black eves upon the handsome young
man who stood before the rstic bench
in the grounds surrounding her father's
elegant mansion.

“I'm giad to learn that my opinion
is not well founded.”

“I received this paper two good hours
ago,” smiled the young lady, at the
game time pointing to a vacant space
on the bench beside her,

“I see.  And you have already made
the fashion department your own ?”

“Entirely, and I've at last deecided
on the style of the new gown that
father brought me from Paris, and
that I never wonld have made up.
Awiully nice, isn't it ?"

“Decidedly. But what
reading so interestedly ?”

“The opening chapders—yon won't
langh at me, Pm sure—the opening |
chapters of a new serinl novel by Mal- |
com Girneme, whoever he may be.” |

*And you like it ¥”

“Better than Rob Roy, with dashing
Di Vernon, my favorite heroine.”

“Tell me something about it, please.”

“(;llhll\'h Rowland, the heroine, is .‘l:
beantiful young lady with hosts of ad-
mirers. She likes them all, but has
no idea of tying herself to any one of
them "

“What did yon say her name was?”

“Gladys Rowland. Why?”

“I thought it might have been Viola
Vane.”

“You have the hardihood to flatter
me, have you ?" |

“Nothing conld have been further |
from my thonghts. I had the lh.ful"|
tunate ndmirers in mind,”

“Then you eall me a eonette ?”

The eves of the little maiden were
snappiog with a suggestion of anger
now,

“By no means,
that, I trust?”

“N-n-o, She's exactly my ideal of a

irl."”

“And has she no preference ?”

“Yes. Bhe likes the artist the best |
of all, but will never marry him.”

“*And why not "

“Because hods so persistent.”

“Then you—I mean she—don't ad- |
mire eonslaney "

“Yeou, wo do, both of us, until it be-
comes obstinaey.”

Gean Arsott wineed a little at this
yeply, which was cmphasized o lit-
tle by a toss of the fair head of the
spenker.

(iean was a young lawyer with a
small practice, but a fine education,
sterling common sense, and a determi-
nation to rise in his profession.

He had loved Viola Vane as long as
he had kunown her, plug the twenty
minutes he had beens obliged to wait
for an introduction, ‘This had been |
over a year now, and ell that time he
had been a wost ardent suitor for her |
hand.

More than once she had refosed him,
but always in a way that left him
some ground to hope for ullimate sue-
COAR.

In this he was encouraged by the
knowledge that, though he had twenty |
rivals, at loast, no one of them was
more favored than himself.

“Then you think she will not wed |
the artist?" queried he, after a mo-
mentary silence,

“I'm sure of it. She has too much |
charncter to marry any one.”

“Lut this is & novel, and the prinei-
scl attraction of that department of

otion i« the mystery surrounding the
denotement.”

“True; but the sulnor, who, not-

were you

The fair Gladys is

| weeks from tll-d:\_‘-' I will eall with the

| conunter-uestion.

| but in the three chiapters which remain

withstanding the masculine nom de

“How ecan yom be right when I kuow
that yon are wrong "

The vivacions ,',:i'I fairly r-?::l.]'lll‘tlu?lf
this quesiion, all the more unanswer-
ahle beennse bristling with true fem- |
inine logie. |

Crean folt the foree of it, and bhowed ‘
in acknowledgment of the same,

“Then ; admit 1t?" she asked,
slightly mollified Ly Lis polite action,

“I acknowledge that you are right.”

“Thank you.

*Bat at the same time I think eir
cnmstances might arise which wonld
render me right, in which eveut neither
of ns wonld be wrong.™

vl

and an ineredulons |
shake of the head caleulated to seitle |

to make them his own.

As for Viola, she sat like gue en-
traneed, and whon, in the novel, tenrs
glistened in the eves of the fair hervine,
they were dupliented in her own.

At length the very last caragraph
was reached, and trinmph mingled
with hope in the voice of Goan Arnott
| as he read it.

“*I am yours," marmured Gladys, ‘I

am enred of coqnetry forever. 1 have

| learned at last that love is the secret
of happiness.””

As the tones of the reader’s voiee
died away, romething which sounded
mnuch like a =ob blended with them.

“You have won the wager.,” said
Viola. “What shall the penalty he?”

“That yon repeat the coonfession of
our heroine.”

“Pe itso,” marmnred Viola, “Imade
her my ideal and mnst share in'her de-
feat. DBut tell me, Gean, how came
this story te so reflect my character,
feclings. thoughts, in fuct *”

“Tt will not affect onr wager?™

“No; that is decided. Viola's fate
shall e mine.”

“Then the mystery is easily explain-
ed. You have been wooed and won by
a novel.  In addition to writing decla-
rations and talking to juries I seme-
times seribble for the press. My nom
de plume is Maleom Graeme,”

Mr. Edwin Bootl’s First Experience as
a Manager.

Mr. Edwin Booth, the eminent tra-
gedian, is eredited with the follow-
ing experience : “About mv first
experience as a manager,” said Mr,
Booth, was in the year 1854, I
and four others were on onr way to
Australia to 1ill a professional engage-
ment. Two of the party were D. C.
Aunderson and his wife, We were ina
slow old sailing ship, and we were com-
li('lll‘ll to stop at the Sandwich Islands
for supplies and to make some repairs
to the ship. We found, to our sur-
prise, that Honolulu had a rude sort of
theater, and as we were to be detained
there for several days we thought we
might earn a few dollars by giving
Ilt'rh‘rll}ll“l'l'!‘i.

“We determined to give 'Tichanl
IT1., and I waselected manager. Now,
the full strength of the company was
exactly five, and there are about
twenty-tive parts in the trn;:vtl,'.‘. as
vou know, to say nothing of the lords
and ladies of the court, citizens, muar-
derers, messengors, and the two armies
of Gloster and Hichmond. So son
cnn nnderstand that the manager hd
no easy task of it, I was to play Rich-
ard, and by an i!lu-‘l:lllllft schome of
doubling up, by which esch of the oth-
ers were to play at least two parts, we
menaged to arrange for some sort of a
performance until Isnddenly discov.
eored that 1 had no Lady Anne. Mre,
Anderson was the only lady in our
company, and sghe had to do two parts

the Dochess of York and Elizabeth

“T was almost in despair until I
learned that there was a white man in
the town who, as I was told, had once
been an actor in a linmble wav and
wonld be glad to help us out, and that
as he was an nondersized man he might

“That’s an shsardity!”
“Not a bit of it. There is a vast |
denl of human pature in man, nud in
woman as well, I am bound to admit
that at the close of the installment
you huve read me, lil.‘.nl"-'.‘\- seems in-

“AT LEXGTH I LAST PARAGHRAPIL WAs

capable of losiog the artist, vet three
pnmbers wore are to follow ia which
one of two things may develop.”

“And ther are?”

"l”..l.l!'\'-x mav adopt new views or
the artist way mprove njon acouaint-
ance, and awaken feclings and senti-
ments of which she has now no knowl-
edge.”

“Spare vour eloguence!
not addressing a jury,”

“No, I'm arguing with the judge,
and a very fair one, 1 most adot.”

“I'll wager anvthing that she will
marry tho artist.”

“Done! What shall be the penalty "

“1 will make my demand when the
novel is completed.”

“Agrevd! I will do the same.”

“Put vou won't win,”

“That remains to he

You are

geen, Three
very last number, which, with vour
kind permission, I will read to you.
Until then, adien.”

At the appointed time the yonung
lawver appeared with the periodical ia
his hand,

He found Viola seated on the same
rustio beneh, awaiting his arrival.

“What of our fair hercine?" he
asked, when he had returned her salu-
tation and taken her proffered hand,

“Has she shown any disposiiion to
sceept the artist?” was her smiling

“I'm worry to say that she has not,
she may relent. How about the artist ¥°

“To confess the truth, I rather like
him. He reminds me of some one 1
have known, just who, 1ean't recall. If
¢iladys were other than the strong-
willed, sensible girl she is, 1 would not
feel so confident as I do of wianiog the
wager, But let us proceed. I trust
you have not read it by yoursell.”

do to direas up a8 o woman, 8o 1 sent
for him.

“He wos abont four feet ligh, o
stumpy fellow with bandy legs, cross-
eved, aud with all his front teeth gone,
He chewed tobneco furionsly, and he
.-]nl;.'- with o strong German  accent.
His only knowlmige of the stage
proved to have come from once workiug
HE B 'pli]"' behind the scenes of some
thenter in ‘the States.'

“1 shall never forget that perform-
ance of ‘Michard 111" Its like was
pever seeti before nor since. The two
English armies were of conrse made
up of native Sandwich Islanders, and
to sev the followers of Richard aud of
Richmond I'!L'll.'ill;f the battle of lios-
worth field in burnt cork was somoe-
thing ‘never before attempted on any
stage,’

“But the Lady Anne! 1 regret to
sy that her appearance w hen made np
wis something worse than grotesue,
If she had been homely in nt-
tire she was hideousin skirts, and when
I bad to make ardent love to Lher as

“‘Sweet saint"—'divine perfection
of n womau fairer than fongne ean
nanme thee,” and tell herof Le- Leanty
which did haunt me in my sleep,’ I
thouglht I should huvst with mortifiea-
tion, for her bandy-leggel waddle, her
cross-eved leer, her toothless month
and her German seeent was something
indeseribable.  And, horror of horrors,
while she stond moaning at her dead
husband’s bier, her ladyship bhad
broken her solemn pledge and was
actually chewing tobaceo!”

man s

A Wearlsome Subjeet.

People who are completely absorbed
in their own own personality make the
grave error of supposing that the
subject of which they never tire is
cqually interesting to others: hence, if
they “enjoy poor health™ it is their
hubit to give effusive deseriptions of
numerons aches and pains to whom-
goever they meet, Now, illness, of all
things in the world, is the least inter-
esting, and even in one's own family
soont becomes tiresome.  Sympathy
called upon too often iecomes to a cer-
tain degree lessened. Wa ean each re-
call too many people who make bodily
ills the stock salject for eonversation
in aud ont of season, and a feeling of
depression  inevitably follows their
minute recital. We ought not fo ig-
nore real illness and expect it to lesve
or pass by us because of our non-
recogmition, but we need not dreaw the
shadow of dizease about our family
gatherings and gala days by deserib-
ing every little pain  that has
wearied us,

GuesT men stand like solitary tow
ers in the eity of God, and secret yas-
sages running deep beneath external
nature give their thoughts intercourse
with higher intelligences, which
strengthens and controls them, and ol
which the Ishorers on the surface dc
uot even dreami
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hinstin for to plok an’
L orib it nil;
7 Where the pumpkins are |
the biggos. su' Yoo |
clider erap s fvdrun

An' the home life 14 the
snngigest
evar pralsed lu
shyme ;

Whirs the farmes w !
bk with averyibing
thnt & Atlom for to eat,

From the applos in the
opehard tothe wavin’
felds o' v hoat |

Whers ponoee an’ plenty
pels around n-alogin’
of & hyvon,

Thers scme in carly spring o cuss onlled Iig-

Mouth Jim. |

Hio waan't good to look st he was uglier 'n sin ;

His ‘nws protrnded fearful san' his chocks was
wll sunk fn;

His oliln was like n dacger an’ Lis noso was long
an’ hooked ; S

His enrd was big an' droopy, ke a cabbage-Jon!
thnt's cookod ;

'
Ilia halr was snndy-colored, an’ it pever would | >

Iny down,

Dut hl-y month—that was ths wonder of all
Wyoming town ;

An' when e opened it to laugh it sbowed up
mighty grim, .

Which wis why the people sise! him up with
*Big.-Mouth Jim.*

He wont to work at Thomas', just down the
sonthiwent road,

An' o one ever saw a clwp so willin' fer to
ol

Hissell with others’ bundens, an’ be nevor
seetned to malnd

The way the others worked bim while they
laggod nlong behind |

S :

P\

o
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.
S

A\

¢ wnd emuled wp
haonacs and he fed ‘em, every
1k A" dothe chores wilh innger

yan' erawl to bed, woull g

thing works, o conrse; 1
ve hosrd
Ia” Loss s ustlsd on an

know liow that
reekon Al voy
About the w i w
spurrsd,

m . ¢

You

| v Litnos a8 el as bhim ‘st

thint was |

the Nekl work

tandily Jota the tuge git sorter

withh Jim; ¥
athink

{ Lnpd work an' Htthe eat or

g

rfghty Inte at nlght in the

1ia
Lk afore

nn

tho rest, cid Big-Mouth

Ne never seemed to mind it an' he never made
funs
i tor hilgher wages ns was rog'lar ke

wr ot to dey lin' i, made bleeve onet
e wick
v withh hoss mwedicine, a cupful at
we snenked his Sunday shoos an’ spiked
o the tloor
An' spotlod ‘v ra wo they wottldn 't Keed out water
WY M
We sirinklod samllmrrs
tha! nigh! was
Oh, wo mnde it wighty
Hin

An’ then

in his bed-—hia sloep
LA
jovalnr fer Dig-Mouth

An’ all this time he never got riled np or snid a
word ;
as sanny-temperved a4 o chirpin
and bigd
v grabibiad his Sumday hat an® ja' bved
Hoof hiles
» morter slekly ke it acted lke hot
tangs
Cnomenn’ 1ot up on him, but Thomas didn’t
CiAEe |
He huuted np some sinellin’ staff that wounldn’t
1ake n dare
nuy skunk ‘at ever lved an’ smuggled [t
to Tim
Who spilied it accidentally ongBig-Mouth Jim,

From

Nobosdy eonkin't
n week
when be showod up fer Lis grub all us boys
ook n *nenk
The elothes was buriod Ly tle baroan® Jhn went
bomt hils wink
Whilech all tlis tiwe
vwas to shirk
took it jest as cheorful ns the measley jokes
we I'i\_\ il
An' the' nover wias an {nstenee of & slngle kick
Hes poamde |
Heo was tull of ripe good natyrs an' of kindness
o the bl
An’ he couldn’ purently git wad, this Big-Meuth

'
o BLia.

atnnd Dim near fer purty uigh

an'

kop' growin’, but be never

An’

Dut one day voung Bill Thomas—he was mighty
miean an” low

Wan ornerier'u ever s’ be had to up an’ go

An' sinp his cousin Jentde durin’ dinser.time
whien Jin

Waa entin'—have you ever séen aoat Jutnp from
s limb?

Well, thenn you know how Jim he jumpod snd
grabibed Lis bhosa’ thront

An’ thet be wtood ey’ shook him 11l he couldn’y
pije & note |

An' when the raseal turned to fight he jest lam.
bnsten] him
uwed him up most seandalous, did
Mouth Jim,

An' Big-

The fun of the whole hizness was that old wan
Thomnas swore

That Jim was right in all he did, an' woulda't
hoanes bim, nor

Alow him to be put upen or bullyragged agin ;

But pertection wasn's neoded, fov bobody oared
to win

Distinotion ms the sceond man s Big-Mouth
hund Hekedd ;

Bo Jitn went on (e-workin' like before he evar
kioked

A’ sverybody stood In awe an’ muoeh respocted

ki,

An the world begin to brighten up for Big.Mouth
Jim,

Then one day o’ Mis' Thomas, who was watohin®
thives quits aly,
Give Jim s kind o' geotle hint—a twinkle in her

e

An' Jim, who hadn 't never hoped to have s word
Yo ARy,

Wad made to sorter roalize his love wa'n't
throwed ‘“ﬁ

He couldn’t senroe bolleve %, bub be braced his
tierve and want

To Jonude, an’ he told ber how be loved her, all
contont

Ta jost say nathin' an' be round whers ahe might
sind e om him,

Rat n.r'w- e hoped slio'd be the wite of Big-Mouth

fin,

An' Jennle—well, If you're & man, you know
hos womon ae ;

Whey love's wolghed In the balance they ain't

okin’ very far

. Mmmmm
u_u'i-uwm.muo

The n* was all ‘Iar fu the good old-fash-
foned way, -

An' when the fiast was over an’ the Iamps was
burnia’ dim,
Old 'l'lnl-mm aprung e big surprise on Big-Mouth
o,

He tokl liow Jonnio's parents had both died
whon sho was siuall,
An' how they Jeft to im fu trust for her thelr
farm an’ all ;
An’ how she wina of oge that day an' be allowsl
‘at whw
Would hetseeforth necd the title deedas to nl! ber
IrOpeTLY
Well, I.am: wis all kerflunumuxed like, but Jon.
nie simyply tonk
The desds an’ give ‘s to him with s mighty
maltin’ ook
They setthad down quite eozy like, thelr eup
Alled tor thie Birhia,
An' love bins pbhowered blessings down on Bi -
Mouth Jiow
Chicagoe Times

Keep Coo'.

LY eonl., And l'_\'
| menn, don't
gotting  angry

losiog  your
temper and head st
the time. |
have {gured it ont

l!l:‘.!_ kills

nmore men, Chn=es

more gray hair 1o

* show itself and pro

sne

narry

-

on wen's faces than
base-ball, taxes, and politics,

Life is too short and people shonld
sngry. I a man
cedls me a liar 1 naturally would be ia-
clined to tieeht, bat 1y ]-hilnm-!nln‘
comes to my resene, In the tiest
place, if I deny his statement he may
be inclined to back 1t up with his fists,
and I may be whipped.  In the second
]'I.'ll'l‘. I am o linr or 1 sm ot The
pssertion that 1| am one does not alier
the facts in the case.  If [ have told a
lie, I am a lar and it is poor policy to
be averse to having the trath told te
e, If 1 have not told o li-v, then the
assertion of the man that 1 am a lar 13
fulze, aud the man himself is what he
was pleased to call me. Engaging o
brawl will pot determine the truth of the
matter, no difference whether I am the
victor or not, Then, as 1 said, there
is always the possibility that I may ba
whipped,

It 1s hard on vour clothes, your eyes,
and vour religion to be ill-tempered
You lose hnlf the enjovment of life,
and go huuting aronsd to find some-
thing vou would be better off withont,
The nstory of the world shows that
few really great men were in the hahit
of getting mad and smashing things,
and those few wonld have been grenter
men i Ihl'_\' had Deen more smoolh-
tompered.

I admire the man who ean knoek the
ruflian down, or kick at being imposed
on, and still waintain an unratied ex-
terior. Such a man impresses one as
being trody great, and at the same time
one who thoronghly enjoyvs life, He
gots the best of v\'t"'}'lilil;l-"- and has
mwore frieuds than he can econnt, His
wife and children are like him, and
nothing distuibs the even tenorof his
Tafes.

When a man is mad he will do more
damage in & minnte than he ean repair
in & month, and will make his friends
and relatives see what a weak and
silly fellow hie is afler all. He fumes
amd frets, is alwavs busy, and is ex-
ceptionally likely to be mad at meal
time. He weuld be provoked at receiy-
ing a pensior, and the grosting of Saint
Peter will net suit him. It 18 a habit,
and completely controls him.

Brs the baldt of being provoked at
tritles can be oviroome, amd thrice
blessed is the man who nover gets
wmiad, —Clivago Ledger,

bie too buasy to get

Tim .Iml".nu;.

A writer in the Cerifury, who has no
faith in the Inlian schools, and who
igunores facts well known to persons
who have taken an interest in the In-
dian -Iul""[iﬂ”_ SO VS

If anything is done to relieve the
eondition of the Indian tribes it must
be & scheme which begins at the bot-
tom and takes the *whole outfit,” as a
Western man wonld say, in its scope,
If these measares of relief are at all
turdy, before we realize it the wild In-
dian tribes will be, as some writer has
said, “loafers and onteasts contending
with the dogs for Kitchen scraps in
Western villages,"” They have all raised
stock sneevssfully when not interfered
with ot not foreed Ly insnflicient ra-
tions to eat np their stock cattle to ap-

wase their huanger, and [ have never
Iu'nul that Indians were not made of
soldier stuff.

A great many Western garrisons
have their corps of Indian scouts, In
every case they prove effivient. They
are naturally the finost irregnlar cav-
alry on the face of this globe, and with
an orgavization similar to the lussian
Cossacks, they would do the United
States great good and become gradual-
Iy civilized. An irregular ecavalry is
oevery year a more and wore important
branch of the service. Any good cav-
alry officer could, I believe, take o
command of Indians and ride aronnd
the world without having a piece of
bacon, or a cartridge, or a horse issned
by his Government. So far as effective
police work in the West is coocerncd
the corps of Indian seouvts do nearly
all of that service now. They all like
to be enlisted into the service, uni-
versally obey orders, and are never
disloysl.

STCFF AND NONSENSE.

—— -

Ganvise ground—The snccessful real
estalu Wan,

Tur proprietor of a crematory is de-
pendent upon his urnings.

Laxprapy—How do like your
eggs? New boarder—Fresh.

“Azrny cure for the blues” sounds
rather cerulean as well as parsdox-
ical.

He—Darling, will youlove when I'm
gone? She—Yes; if you are uot too far
goue,

Wio ean give us the name snd ad-
dress of the shoemaker that first tried
to cobble stones?

Reprvprios were ever ungrateful.
We put onr great men on postage
stamps, and then puneh their heads,

Ax old maid ssid she wished sho was
an anctioneer, for then it would be per-
fectly proper to say, “Muake me an
offer.”

A wnrren takes a whole column in &
newspaper to tell “What We Drink,”
while another bas simply to wink st
the Lartender.

Ev—My grandfather died to-night.
Al And 1 suppose vou will have to
pay for the funeral ? Ed—Oh, no, the
city pays the expenses; grandpa was
hung.

Mus. Suaw, the whistler, separated
from her husband a few vears ago and
enrns her own living. We snppose she
asked im for money and he said she
wight whistle for it, soshe did.

Ax old man of ourscquaintance says
he was born at the wrong time. *When
I was young,"” he savs, “young men
were of no aceount, and now that I am
old, old men are of 1o acconnt.”

“Yes, sah,” said Maj. Ritile, “the
Kentuckians are a ecourageous set of
men, sah. Brave and self-reliantin any
peril,” *That’s very true,” replied
Billy Bliven, “1 never kuew one of them
to tuke wanter.”

Wosax (to tramp)— Wunt some-
thing to eat, eh? Well, here's some
cold hash. Tramp—Dut I haven't got
suviliing to eat it with. Woman—Just
keep on a little further and you'll tind
a fork in the road.

JivsoNn—Great heavens! old man,
what have you been doing with your-
self? Why, you're coverad with mud
from head to foot! Wilson—1I dined in
a Bowery restanvant, and n waiter upset
a enp of coffee on me.

Nepuew (trying to make a good im-
Ilt"v-win-t;- Unele, this port 11 vxecel-

Uncle—Well I should thiak so;
it is fifty vearsold. Nephew—By Jove,
you don’t say 80! What a superb wine
1t wust have been once !

Mun. Ganrn—I wonder what you were
drenming abont last night? You
renched ont and put!l'tl the marble top
of the table and smiled, Mrs, Gall—
Oh, I rememiber now. I dreamed 1 was
]}ul'i!:;:’ you on the cheek,

Giiwpep vouth (to charming young
lady whom he meets on the cars) —Aw,
goud morning, Miss Dasher. Glad to
meet vou.  We do not see as much of
you now as we did when we were at
she beach for the bathing,

“Waar's the matter, Kddie?” “Willie
Thowas has gone and moved out of this
street, boo-hoo”  “Well, doa’t cry;
there are plenty of other little boys in
the neighborhood to play with,” *Y-e-s,

u-t lie's the o-n-l-v one I could 1-i-c-k.*

DISENCHANTMENT.
While we g in admisntion

U swoel snd radiant lnss,

And think only sweotost wansio

Irough those eoral lips can pass.

We're nwinlly sbhaocked to seo her
wit Lhe gashen pathway stride,

And hoar berory, *Bay, Jolumie come (n,
Ur mother will tea your hide”

Mus., Wicswink — If woman were
given the credit she deserves, 1 don't
think man would bequite as promivent
in the world's hisrory. Mpr. Wickwire

[ guess you arve mght, 1If she conld
goet all the eredit she wanted, he'd be
i the poorhouse,

Wuerr he put his faith: Long-
suffering Wife— How do yon expect a
woman to provide vittals and drink
when vou don't bring home no eash
Saturday  night? Husband—Why,
M'rier, the grocer and the buteher nin’t
moved, has l]u-.r ?

ent,

Nepvovus Gentleman—Now, be care-
ful how you drive, cabby, and go slow-
lv over the stones, for I hate to be
ghnken. And mind you pull up at the
1-igl|2 hntl_\i-, Illll.! look out for t]lOSﬁ
drendfol steam cars, Cabby—Never
feur, xir, I'll do my best. And which
‘orspital wonld you wish 1o be taken to,
sir, in case of an accident ?

SEA SHORE.

A COOLER ON THE

- —— ——
Miss Boston—*“Yon will pleasc excuse
me, Mr. Schraubstader; I believe
mother is ealling me.”
Mr, Schraubstader—*Why certainly,
with pleasure.”"—Chicago Ledger,

A Professional Hiteh.

A middle-aged farmer came to a
young Vermont minister the other day
and said: “Parson, 1 don't want to
trouble ye too much, bnt I wish ye'd

| tie the knot for me and "Lizebeth over

again.”

“Why #0?" asked the voung man,
“Weren't you legally married before ?*

“Yes, I suppose s0,” was the reply,
“but 'twas done by a justice of the
eace and was a kinder cheap job, 1'd
w willin® to pay two dollars for a
inooine perfeshional hitch.” — Hur-
ington Free Press,

Ix all the snperior people I have met,
I notice directness, truth spoken more
truly, as if everything of obstrnetion
or malformation had been trained
AWRY,

Tar childish wiss resents & kiss and
runs the other way, but whon at last
rome years have passed, it's different
they say.




